PRIVATE   LIVES                   ACT I
SIBYL :   Yes.    Arc you a  gambler ?    You never
told me.
ELYOT :  Every now and then.
SIBYL :  I shall come and sit just behind your chait
and bring you luck.
ELYOT :  That will be fatal.
They go off into their suite. There is a slight pause
and then VICTOR PRYNNE enters from the Left suite.
He is quite nice looking, about thirty or thirty-five.
He is dressed in a light travelling suit. He sniffs the
air, looks at the view, and then turns back to the
window.
VICTOR (calling):  Mandy.
AMANDA (inside):  What ?
VICTOR :  Come outside, the view is wonderful.
AMANDA :   I'm still damp from the bath.    Wait a
nainute------
VICTOR lights a cigarette. "Presently AMANDA
comes out on to the terrace. She is quite exquisite
with a gay face and a perfect figure. At the moment
she is wearing a negligee.
1 shall catch pneumonia, that's what I shall catch.
VICTOR (looking at her):  God 1
AMANDA ;  I beg your pardon ?
VICTOR : You look wonderful.
AMANDA :   Thank you, darling.
VICTOR :  Like a beautiful advertisement for some-
thing.
AMANDA : Nothing peculiar, I hope.
VICTOR : I can hardly believe it's true.    You and I,
acre alone together, married 1
AMANDA (rubbing her face on his shoulder) : That sturFs
very rough.
474